*    The Royal Chaplain    *

It is worthy of note that Queen Saw, in spite of the
excitements of her new life, did not forget to send her
mother and aunt back to Kanbyu with rich presents,
nor to see that the headman got his sword. Thereafter
she embarked joyously with the King on his state
barge, Thonlupa2aw, which, surrounded by the boats
containing the guard and staff, left one morning for
Dalla, 350 miles down stream.

Yazathingyan, who was on the wharf, watched the
flotilla round Lokananda point, when he entered a
palanquin and returned to his residence. There he
summoned two of his aids, creatures whom he em-
ployed on confidential missions, called Tit and 'Nit,
One and Two. They came in bowing and smiling and
lay on a mat supported by their elbows, upon which,
had their sleeves been rolled back, would have been
found callosities, a skin almost as hard as the soles of their
feet. Forty years of grovelling had done that for them.

"Go to the Royal Chaplain's monastery/ said their
master, "and tell him I desire to call and pay my respects
to him to-night. I should also be glad to see his pupil,
the Kwechi Mia. The side door may be left open. Use
an absolute discretion/ The agents chanted compliance
and slithered out of the room.

Later in the day they returned to report that the
Royal Chaplain was at his disposal. Accordingly, after
dark he called for his closed palanquin, a vehicle with-
out distinguishing marks, and set out. Tit and 'Nit
walked beside the bearers; otherwise he was unaccom-
panied. As he did not wish it to be known that he was
getting into touch with the Kwechi Min, he took a
circuitous route through the inner city and passed
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